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nlinda__uhanda.

By ErxesT H. HEINRICHS.
MWHRITTESN POl THE BISFATCON.1
LINDA QUAXNDA
was one of the mights
iest fuiries of the for-
est. Hereastle, which
was builtof pure gold,
with windows in it of
the rarest and maost
A brilliant of dinmonds,
.~ was hidden beveath
the noisy waves of the
stream. Here, under-
neath the water’s sor-
face, Olinda Quands
lived among a large
pumber of other fairies, who all o! them were
servanis.

Only onee & yesr would Olinda Quanda
and her servauts Jeave the golden castle be-
nu_lh the forest stream, and that was in the
beginning of the spring, immediately after
the ioe had disappesred from the waler and
the snow had been driven from the ground
and the trees by the warm rays of the sun.
That was & very busy time for the fairies,
beeause they left their house for =
very importaat parpose, In short they
went throughnut the vast zrea of Olinda
Quanda’s dominion o0 {ulnnl the seeds for all
the beautiful flowers that grew within the
wide wood. Flitting over the ground, they
dropped a seed here and snother one there,
snd thus the anemones, the wood-sorrels,
the woodruofis, the dogwoods and all the
other beauties that grow beneath the shade
of the forest folinge were brought to Iife,

The world bad sgaio laid off the heavy
mantle ol suow and iee; the dreariness of

The Fairy Grotio.

the woodlands bad already dissppesred to
make room for & scene of animstion und &
epringiike aspect; the little birds had again
returped to their trees from the 1'1ila_»_ze
barns, their places of refuge from hunger ia
the cold smd pitiless winter, and Olinds
Quands was makiog preparations as well
for her annual trip through her estute. As
usual, this was a busy day for the fairies,
because it was guite a laborious task to get
all the seeds for the muny fowens
ready. But st last everything was
in shape, and the flight of the fairies
throngh the forest commenced. Olinda
Quanda as the Queen, of course, led the

train, and soon they were again the midst of

their occupation. Suddenly, bowever,
Olinds Quanda was startied by the sightof
a slevping young man, whose form Iay
mcross her course, under @ bhawthorn bush.
+Bbe let out a scream of surprise, fnd im-
mediately the voung mao opened his eves.
When he beheld the many beautiful fuces of
the fuiries around him, and especially when
be looked into the eves of the lovely Olinda
Quands, be became bewildered at the
darsling sight before him. Bui when the
fairy Quee in looked at the young man,
whose fuce was very handsome, she ordered
her servants to continue at their work while
she remeined and talked to the stranger.

“How did you come into this lone wood?"
ghe asked the young man.

Foga moment the sleeper conld pot find
hir power of speech, so much was be over-
come by the sudder appuarition of the
beantiful Olinds Quandus. Dot ber looks
and manper made such 8 reassuring im-.
pression upon him that he felt she was well
deserving of his coufidence. “'I sm a very
unfortunate voung mau,”” he =t Inst burst
forth, “becanse I have lost my bride a
young maiden =s beautiful as you are. 1
am aisconsolaie, begause 1 do not know
bow 1 shall ever be able to recover her.”

*Will vou not tell me bhow you lost her,
may be Ican help you to find her?" said
the lairy. “My power is grext, and 1 have
many servants st my conmand,™

*Well,” replied the young man, “I will
tell you, though I do not see how you can
belp me. 1am the Prince of a great king-
¢om. The lands of my father, the King,
are many, and his soldiers and generals
num ber hundreds of thonsands. My mother,

The Prince and Hir Bride Meet the Witch,

however, died mauy years ago and my
father bas since brought avether Queen to
our court, 8 woman who is as wicked as she
is besutitul, snd as proud and haughty as
she is without a heart or affection. From
the moment she entered ocur castle she
showed & greai dislike to me.  Of course,
knowing that my father was very fond of
me, she mever gave sny open evidence of
ber batred roward me, but she mevor
omitied to barm me secretly. 1 must also
tell you that she iz n grest witch and
and she isso clever in her devilish
arts that my father is completely under her
coptrol, and it would be hard for anyone to
ve to my father how bad his witerin”
“It so bappened, bowever, that I iell in
- love with the Princess Amaids, the anugh-
ter of the Kiog who reigns in the country
next to my 's dominion. Now Amulds
was renowoad the world over for her ur-
unied besuty and the grent enarm of her
lovable dispasition. When my siepmother
heard, therefore, that I proposed v bring
Amalds to our castle as the future Queen,
shie at once attempeed 10 persuade my ather
not to sanotion the marriage. It is not
necessury for me to ga¥ that she succeeded,
but she never ur‘ that I would form an
important obstac When I was toid thut
1 must not marry Awalds I swore that I
would do w0 in wpite of everything, and at

1sst my father told me secretly tbat be bad
no obi:mioa, Thst was all I wanted. The
next dav I went to Amalda’s home, married
her and started on my way back to my
futher's eastle.”

“We had already traveled over three
fourths of onr journey, when one day we
hed to halt in 8 deep wood, because Amulda
was very tired and hungry from the exer-
tions of the journey. While we were rest-
irg under atree snd I was contemplating
what to do to get some food—I had sent our
servants nlready to the nesrest town o pur-
chase something—an old and ugly woman
came holibling along the path on s stick.
W hen she s .w us she approached and look-
ing very sharp at Amalda she said: i

“Well, my pretty little dove, what sils
you?"

Before T could speak and tell the old
crone to go about her business, Amalds re-
plied that she was awinlly huogry.

“Is that all, my little dear™" screeched
the bag in a scraping, snarling voice, “'well,
come slong with me; I will give you some
food; I live close by here.”

“Now I did not trust the old woman, and
I hesitated for & moment, but when I looked
at my beautiful Amalda, who was almost
fuint with hunger, I zot up, and leading
Amalda slong, we followed the old hag,

who took us into a dilapidated, tumble- |

down log eshin not far off When we ar-
rived there, she gol some vegetables from a
eupboard, which I pow remember were tur-
nips. She handed s plateful of this food to
Amaldn, who was so hungry that she ate
them. Baut, alas! no soover bad she swal-
lowed 8 monthful of these turnips than she
fell to the fioor of the eabio, her lovely
form shriveled together. Everything before
me disappeared—witch, eabin, Amalda snd
ail—and when I looked around agsin I
saw nothing else except a turnip, Of course
vou csn imsgine my rage and snger. I was
pearly frantic. 1 was about to grind that
turuip into the ground with my heel when a
sudden thought Emmwd wme to pick it up
and take it with mess & memento of my
lost Amalda. I ran away from the place
distreseed and I have since been hunting all
over the world to find a trace of m{ bride,
of the witch or of the cabis, butall in vain,
Now you know my story, can you belp me,
do you think?”

“Have you still got that turnip?” asked
Olinda Quanda.”

“Yes, here it is,” replied the Prince, “tak-
ing it irom his pocket."

““Well, then dig a hole right here and
plant the turaip,” the fsiry commanded the
young man, who mechanically obeyed.
Then, after he had covered it up with earth,
Olinds Quanda stooped “down over the place
where the rurpip was buried apd blew at
the spot. Immediately the ground began to
move, then it opened up, and—within a few
seconds a torm grew up from the ground
which resembled in everr particular the
shape of a woman., More and more it grew,

and before very long a lady as besutiinl as
the fniry herself stood before the astonished
yvoung Prince.

“Is it possible!” he ecried, “here is my
Amuzlds, my beauntiful bride brought to life

T

The Bewitched Hvide Restored,

will be «ble to ever harm her again. BotI
know who was the witch you met in the
woods!"

“Who was she?” eagerly sasked the
Prince.

"It is your stepmother. But vou hurry
bome snd” she will not escape from puniss-
ment."

) The Prince and Amalda departed, thank-
ing the kind fairy over and over again dor
what she had done.

When the two arrived at the house of the
Prince, the stepmother stooa at the castle
gate, but no sooner did she see and 1ecog-
nize Amalda when she fell down dead,

The Little French Rope
Wg@r.

[WRITTEN FOE TIE DISPATCR.:

A great many years age—more than half
& century in fact—a family of French acro-
bats traveled through Euwrope and made
their living by giving entertainments in the
villeges throngh which they passed.

They did not perform in thesters or opera
bouses because there were none in the ham-
lets of France and Germeny in those days.
No, this family of scrobats performed in the
market place or on_the open green, and
stretehed their long rope trom the ground to
the top of the tallest steeple.

All the members of the family were soro-
bats, and their parents before them had been
acrobats, too, journeying from oue village 1o
anoiher, and boyiog their bread with the
pennies and sixpences that the conotry peo-
ple threw into the father’s hat. I said that
all the members of the family were acrobuats,
but I had forgotten little Henri, who was
only 4 yearsoid, and too young, therefore, to
do his share in amusing the Eublic. 8o lit-
tle Henri went sbout with his father snd
mother and sister and big brother, and slept
in the wagon at might and rflayed with the
big dog or toddled about the village green
while bis elders were dancing on the long
rope. It'was his sister Jesnne who took
care of bim, washed and dressed him in the
morning, put him 1o bed at might, and
tanght him to ssy his prayers before he weat
to sieep. Bhe wasa kind, girl, and
little Henri loved her more than anyone in
the world, and when he saw her take her
long pole in her band and dance gracetully
up the long rope toward the top of
the steeple while the people looked on
and clapped their hands, be thought there
was no one in the world aslovely and
charming as his sister Jeanne,

One d:dy they stopped in a beautiful old-
fashioned village on the banks of the Rhine.
They stretehed their loog rope from the
ground to the top of the steeple and Jeanne
took her pole in her hand, bowed and
smiled to the people and danced lightly and
gracefully up toward the top. And little
Henri, standing on the ground with his
father's cane in his chubby bands watched
her with ns much delight as if he had never
seen herdo it be'ore. But when she had
goue about half the distance & gust of wind
shook the rope; she tumbled, mlmost jost
her balanoe and cried out in ferror:

“I'm oonh:E,': screnmed hittle Henrd, and
while his mo turned away his face, and
his father implored bim to return, he bal-
anced his eane as his sister balanced her
pole and ran up the rope to help her. It
was the first time he had ever been on s
slack rope 1o his life, but beWas not atraid,
nor did it make him dizzy. He ran up to
where Jeanne was clinging and threw him-
selt into her arms, She held him tight up-
til his fatber came nnd earried him down,

“He will makea rope walker,™
his mother a8 vhe clasped the Tittle. boy. fo

£
H

' whole re-

mn::& with &eh 5’... of me-?ui’ ma’-&
¥, after ﬂﬁ!ﬁl’m n

the of thousands of he sat

in his tent and told me the story of how he

up the long rope to save his sister.

Little Boy Blug.

TWRITTEN POR THE DISTATOR.T
Little Boy Biua, go blow your horn,
The wind is caroling through the corn,
The sun s climbing his meadow of biue
And drinking his early cup of dew;
Little Boy Blne, the sheep and cows
Have striyed in the @alds for a royal browse
Blow, till your lungs are full snd frea
As the wide world's morning minstrelsy.

£
g

Little Boy Biue, when the leaves are d

And summer her ploniare lins
The wind will cnn?l mm«m
The sky will bave lost the blos of June,

But the boy whoss heart is as strong and true
As when the suminer was gay and new
Will face without faltering or fear
The changes of lifa with changing year.
Ao weay of s5iite and terougis S siisia,

re woary of strife and & L] &
The ear will listen again for the tune
Of the drowsing music of th and Jane;
Little Boy Bine, the wandering sheep
Homeward come in the fold to sleep;
After the day world's cares and joys,
Home is the safest place for boys.

JoEN PAUL BOOOCK.

Little Women's Peng
and @mila.

MWEITTENX FOU THR DISFATOIL®
Jules Goodman, the artist, and his
wife, who writes as well as he designs,

are well-known people in the world of

letters and art. What child who loves
a good old-fashioned ecircus, with the
daisies prowing all sbout the fresh-made
ring and the grass carpeting the ground
over which tiers of seats hsve grown like
Aladdin’s palace, does not delight in such
stories as that which the Goodmans made
with pen and peneil 8 week or two since in
Harper’s Weekly, a story of the old-fash-
ioned county circus in all its glory,

These talented folks have a hittle girl who
already, at the
people, aod pictures ton, Not long
ago she sat dowa in her mother’s parlor,
while her parents were talking to a frien
of theirs, and drew on a sheet of white pa-
per a likeness of their friend which was so
true it scemed to spesk! She sent it to him
in & letter und he sent her a book in return.
This is her letter:

WEDNESDAY,
“‘my der mr florence:

i thank you very much for your fread
ane of yngr stories—i like 1t very nb::t‘:'i am go=-
ing to see the rivals—! hope to see you again

yours gladys goodman.”

Gladys may malse a famous artist aiter
a while, She draws much better than she
writes. Her friend is Willtam J. Florence,
the popular sctor, who plays with Mr.
Joseph Jefferson.

When Mrs. Cleveland, who lived in the
White House before Mrs. Harrison went
there, waa a little girl, named Frances Fol-
som, she wrote a little story ealled *“Littie
Moll,” of which this was the plot:

A young writer on a2 fampus New York
paper has "to write every day io the crimi-
nal courts. The ferretine cut of erime and
the arrest of eriminals and their daily pun-
ishment are hour by hour reported by him.

Stories of crime black and foul as wers evers

written are yonrolled belore him, until his
beliel in human naiure pearly perishes.
Bat his faith is preserved through meeting
a poor news girl who comes and goes daily
to the office for copies of the journal on
which be serves. The sequel can be imag.
ined. The reporter, steeped as he is in
visions of the world’s iniquity, and in daily
danger of his life (since he had incurred the
enmity of the eriminal classes), has his lite
saved by “Moll.” In return he places her
at school, and ultimstely marries ber, after
which be leads a life of happiness,

How many little frll can draw piclures
and write stories if they will only try?

A Cigarette Smoker.

TWRITTENX FOR THE DISPATCH.!

Just two weeks ago yesterday s New York
boy named John Barry was taken away
from home in a queer wagon that rang s bell
as it rumbled along over the rough streeta,
The bell warned everybody to keep out of
the way. A man sat in the wagon under
the bell and held John Barry's arms. The
boy didn't know where he was. The queer
“Fou was an ambulance hurrying John to
Bellevue Hospital to see if the doctors there
could cure him. He was in a bad way.

The horse cars, trucks, carriages, wagons
and drays got off the road when their own.-

ers heard the ambulance bell ring. They
looked in snd saw that umebodg'n lad was
in trouble there. They didn't Enow what
was the matter with J’r.-hn. Nobody knew
until the hospital doctors took him in hand.

Jobn's father is Leonard J. Barry, & po-
lice officer in Leonard strest. Mr. Barry
was much grieved to ses his son go away in
this strange fashion, But he did not try to
punish or mrest the men in the
umbulance. He wanted John to go to the
bospital. The reason why a good, kind
iather felt thut way about Johm was thia:
The boy smoked five yu-.hliu ol cigarettes
s dsy. When be got to the hospital the
doctors said: **His heart beats weak sod
low; his eyes are dull; he can see nol.hing;
he is 8o wesk he cannot raise his arm to his

cigar-
ette smoking. A great deal of fun has been
madeof cigarsite smoking. It is not funny!
Poor John Barry’s case shows that; if
had refosed to learn to smoke he would be a
sound, wholesome boy to-day. The doctors
say be will never be able to doa boy’'s part
or & man's part in the battle of life unless
he promises and hir promise never to
smoke 8 ilmliko.tdut.;:
n?mh ve among
people. ¢ kunows, of course, that
n:.kududnr.m'u.' other

famous New r-&_mML m 8o |

of 7, makes pictures of

THE HERO'S WEAPON.

Some Curious and Remarkable Facts
About the Sword,

KING ARTHUR'S PAMOUS BLADE

Swords That Form the Theme for Poem
and Legend.

SYMBOL OF WAR, POWER AND JUSTICE

[WAITTEN YOR THE DIRPATCH.!

The sword is the oldest weapon mentioned
in history, and it has held its place even to
these days of dynamite and eleotricity. It
has a prominent place in literatore, ond fig-
ures largely in logend, song and mythology.
It is mentioned in the third chapter 0! Gen-
esix, where we are told that the Lord pisced
“s flaming sword which turned every way
to guard the tree of life,” in the Garden of
Bden. The same thing is said in the 0hl§-
dean account of the Genesis. This eword is
not in the hands of the cherubim, but turns
of its own nocord—the first of many legen-
dary swords which et without mortal aid.
This flaming sword is, in the Vedio sccounts
of the Crestion, from which the Hebrews
borrowed it, *'s sinnousdarting flame.” The
sword is thus early likened to fire, and it is,
in fuot, coupled with it in the well-known
phrase to devastate “with fire and sword.”
Pythagoras had & favorite saying, “Foke
not fire with & sword,”” meaning not to irri-
tate an angry man with sharp words. Mil-
ton equips the hostof fallen angels with

aming swo

Out flew
llllllm‘:; '?.f flaming swords, drawn from the
thig
g{‘m‘ht Ohernbim: the sudden blaze

illomined hell
All through antiquity and the middle
ages the sword held its p| as & weapon,

crowded 3 little by the spear and the bow.
The advent of gunpowder destroved ifs
supremacy, and sinee that it has become the

mbolical sta® of authority, sscred to the

ceT,

Such iconoclasts as General Gordon, who
carried a eane iuto setion, even deny
uscfulness of the sword as a soldier com-
peller, So long has it ‘had sway, however,
that cavalry men and men-of-war's men are
still enenmbered with it in spite of breech-
loaders and machine guns.

Asan orosment the sword has had a his-
tory equally interesting. No gentleman, in
what may be called the dueling awe, was

well dressed without one, and survivals ol

this custom still exist in Enrope, where

officers’ swords impede their dancing steps:

much as do their spurs the movements of
other revelers. Laws kave been enaected
prescribing the wearing or the laying aside
of swords, their lengths and shapes_ have
been matters of fashion and® even
a national  charseteristicc. To the

same age may be referred the origin of

the saying ‘‘to measure swords with one,”’
since duelists gauged the lengtns of their
weapons with exaetness. Special makes
of swords became famous  Damascus,
Toledo and Bilboa being particularly noted
for their makes. As s matterof course, par-
ticular biades had s pgreat reputation, and
swords were often distinguished by names
and had sentences engraved upon them ex-
tolling their virtnes. As a consequence
much eleganece was displayed in the matter
of dress sworgs, and the museums of Europe
contain many weapons with jewel-stndded
hilts and scabbards, and blades inlaid with
gold. Stowe says the finest gallant in
Elizabeth’s time was he who wore “the
deepest ruff and the longest sword.”

SOME FAMOUS SWORDS.

Many swords have been “famous in ro
e B o Sl o
usual unding names.
Cmnr'{m named “gmu Mors" (rellow
death), ns he himselt tells us. Mshomet,
whose followers preached their faith by the
eage of the sword. had swords with such
high-sounding names as ‘“Halef™ (the
dul}lg., “Dhu’ I’ Fakar" (the trenchant :
*“Al Battar” (the brutes), and "“Medbam”
(the keen). The last two were confiscated
trom the Jews when they were exiled from
Medine. Thegreat Charlemagne possessed
two celebrated swords—“Joyeunse” and
“Flamberge."” Willinm (Short nose) had
one named the same as the first, which be-
came in some sort a kind.of generie title for
the sword. The last-named was made by &
famous swordmaker of the middle nges,
Galus, who shared his fame with two others,
Munifican and Ansias, each of whom fabri-
onted three swords, taking three long years
to make each ove. The same name was
given to the sword of Mulagigi, the berc of
un old romance, who took it from a Sarscen
Admiral at s certain siege. Two famons
heroes of the North had similarly named
swords. These were Haco I of Norway and
Thorald the Strong.

uern-biter of Haken the good
herewith at a stroke be hewea
The millstone through and through.

Quern-hiter means “‘foot-breadth,” s pe-
culinr name for sword. e

This keen blode was surpassed by other
celebrated swords.  “Durindants,” the
property of Orlando, the jamous hero of
chivalry, could eut through the Pyreenees
at & blow, It was said to have belonged to
Hector, whose sword is ifequently mentioned
1o the lliad:

Nor ;[.hmd shield, nor tempered casgque de-
an
Where Durandanda’s trenchant edge d ds.
RAnother l:;m of the "'.‘f% ‘]romnoa.
ogero, was the possessor of fsarda,"
which could also cut through enchanted
iy 11 surpassed by the blud

But theso were a | 4 ude
of Doolin of Mayence, “*Merveillense'
(wonderful), which, when placed edge
downwnrd, wonld eut through a block of
wood by its own weighi.

Perhaps the most famous sword of the
“ape of swords'’ was the well-known “Es
calibar,” “Exealibur” or “Calibum”’ of
King Arthur. Itwas found, after the death
of Uther Pendragon, sticking in a stone and
carved, with this inseription: **He who can
draw “forth this sword, toe sgme is to be
King.” Arthur was the ong' one able to
do this, A There is 8 similar enchanted sword
in the romance ot Amadis de Ganl. Who-
ever should be able to draw this from the
rock in which it stuck would gain ascess to
& grest underground treasure,

EING ARTHUR'S WEAPON.

There s:ems to have been two swords
named Exealibur. The one spoken of was
so bright**that it gave light like 30 torches.”
The other Exealibur came from the “Lady
of the Lake.” Merlin took Arthur to the
lnke, where an arm & “‘clothed in
white samite, that held a fair sword in the
hand.” When sbout to die King Arthar
had this sword*thrown into the again,
when the same hand appeared, took thesword,
and drew it into thelake, Even itsscabbard
was wonderful. wearer would lose
no bload while the scabbard was apon him,
although he should receive many wounds,

Upon the blsde was written:

Ich am phote excalibore,

Unto s fair treasure,
(In Inglin Is thin'writing)
Kene steel, and greu, and althing.

Another Arthurian hero, Launcelot, was
the owner of “Aroundlight,” s famous
blade. Speaking of & certain blade Long-
fellow says:

‘What matter if it
ek oL s b

Joyeuse, UCslada,
: ' or Aroundlighs?
“Colada" was the sword of that fam
Castilian hero, the Cid. 1t had two handles

of solid gold.

Other famous swords were “Tranchera”
(cutler), belouging to Brandimarti: Closa-
munte’s *“Han re,” Oliver's ‘‘Haute-
clgire,” and Otuels” * by *in Italy;
nohl?-".u rom g M’. and
“Sanglumore,” the property of Bruggadacio,
both Speaserian il:-'l.g?: of renown. Bir

Bevie o1 B"‘lﬂm to'l;l; nv;th "Alu:.!.a'y;';
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h msde by one of the

wielded by Rek; "nmﬂ ng” by Heine,
while Irving possessed * Weske,
Mﬁupi.:& peerless bh&,’nu&m

un Soott tells
drawn from the seabbard overthe ieit shoul-

er—a most unique mannerof nE rme
Usually, the sword bus been slung to a belu
on the Lﬁdde. The Japanese who had the

distinetion of wearing two or more swords,
these indicating the rank of the wearer,
';gnumn stuck in = sash or belt, on both
sides,

THE SWORD AS A SYMBOL.

In jts present status, as sa emblem of
military authority, the sword Is older than
the scepter or the crown. It was for cen-
turies a cnstom for kings to have their
sword-bearers, both a defense and to ex-
hibit this symbol of power, nnd B cus-
tom is still in yogue in many Eastern lands,
The Kings of Eogland from the time of
Edward the Confessor, were sccustomed to
have a blunt swerd borue in the coronstion
procession, as an emblem of mercy.
sword was, corionsly enongh, called *“‘cor-
tana® (the cutier). Flaming r
those with a wavy edge, were worn by the
il':‘l':kuot Burgundy as emblems of suthor-

The sword also became the emblem of jus-
tice, on which osths were sworn, This cus-
tom prevailed during and after the crusades.
The guard of a sword was = simple
bar betweeen the biade and handle, and
this forming & oross was used by the Knighta
for the pn of binding oaths. Shakes-
peare of it, Hamiet says to Horatio:
 “Never to speak of this that you have seen,

Bwear by my sword.” T

And Leonato, in “Winter's Tale:"”

Swear by this sword
Thon wilt perform by bidding.

Sometimes the sword had the name of
Jesus engraved upon the handle, by reason
of this custom of uurlnﬁb it

In folk lore the sword lqueltly given

powers, [reeing the hero from great
perils, and frequently acting for itself. In
the Hindoo Katha BSarit s sword
goes forth at the owner's wish, conguers
all enemies, even demoniacal omes, Ina
folk tale the sword b.l{%r;hnh‘:fngu perlforms
similar feats at the ing of its possessor.
In another, a dwarf gives Hansas sword
which is so small that it e¢an be carried in
the pocket, gul. lik; the :?lip'?:idbhndu.
it grows, and cuts down it
In the old "'Girla Baga,”a ﬂo:wm
Graystele figures. It is dwarls,
the isbled swordmakers of the middle
and cuts through steel with eave.
sword Dharmi, the property of an Arthurian
chief, was lorged out of a thunder bolt thut
bad fallen and killed some animals,

The old astrologers and alchemists made
use of & “mugic sword” in some of their in-
cantations. This was s plain, doub!
rapier, with a steel blade and ivory handle,
dipped in the blood of 8 male goose. It
must be prepared on the day and hour when
Hm:nrz isip the ascendant, from the first
to the third hour of the night. Three com-
mon masses were then said over it, and on
the handle cartain charncters were insoribed
with a needle made for the purpose. This
sword was used to call up certmin spirits,
and then to keep them at & proper distance
from the operator.

Aps a suicidal wegpon the sword has had
its day. The example of Brutus and Cath
did not prove to be con us, and more
cﬁeedtunl means of ending life are usually at
han

A SYNONYM FOR WAR.

The sword bas entered largely into figurs-
tive language. Many expressions contain-
ing the name of the weapon are in common
use, and some of them are very old. The
Bible cootains a great nawmber of them,
the sword heing almost the synonym for war
to the i?“th ““He -?.d;" them {;;m nttjl“
edge g sword,"” s uently
used, and “o put f0 the asword”
meant indiscriminite slanghter. An ex-
pression in Revelations, ““Out of His
mouth went & two-edged sword,” referring
io the Savior's power to condemn and then
tosave, has given us a phrase. “Your
tongue is o donble-edged sword” cuts both
ways. Bymbolical of peace is the saying to
“beat the sword into & plowshare™ It
would, however, need to be either a very
large sworid or a very small plowshare. “He
that lives by the sword shall perish by the
sword,” is & saying no means true.
More of those who get their living by the
sword die of cdisesse than by violenee.

Shakespente uses, in “Heary 1V.,” a cu-
ris us beiin with regard to the sword:
|':||'|mg.ﬂ :kr?'t’hnr John, fall bravely hast thoun

Thy maiden sword.

A voung soldier wns said to flesh his
sword the first time he drew blood with it.
Many an officer's sword goes mow un-
fleshed.

Fistol says, in ""Merry Wives":

‘vw‘:k;hn the world's mine oyster,

I with sword will opan.
Another saving of Shak ‘s with
regard to the sword still puzzles the com-

mentators. It is in *Coriolanus” :
Here I clip
. The anvil of my sword.
May it not bave been “'handle 2’
Some commentators also think there is an
allusion in the lines from **Antony and Cleo-

' k
Hoe, at Phill
Hls sword o'an lika & asacer.

There- were many varieties of these
dances, which are pular even to
this day among the Highlanders,
They seem, according to Scolt, to have iun-
herited it from the Norsemen. Olans
Magnus tells me that the youth amon
them danced this smong “naked swords
dangerous weapons.” Seott gives a long

in dialogue rorm, used by the Shet-
ders, who still keep up the custom. Cer-
tain characters were represented, and the
dancers Jeaped over the swodds, olashed
thiun togeiher, and manipulated them other-
wise,

In former times, when men lived by the
sword, great achievements with it, were re-
ported. Several of the knights of romance
are said to bave cut a man cleverly in two
pieces, and like Sir Beirs of Hampton:

'1?: “ﬁm mu: !d.n.:u it want,

Bot‘?gln' horse, on that stound,

He cleaved it down to the ground.
King Arthur cut » giast 15 feet high
(they were abundant in davs) so that

balt of him fell on either sidé8 of his horse.

P Bl ol 4
or a un .
trial of skill, the maker uleve Asiiie 4
the waist, but so fine wos the edge that the
victim was not aware of the fact until he

woved, when he fell :
F. B. Basserr,

THEY DON'T CATCH OX,
4 Yale Student Couids’t Maks the English

A Few of the Prevailing St
of the Profession.

SAM VILLA'S SCHEDULE OF FATE.

The Sad Result of Meeting Three
Doge.

A BAND COMPUSED OF BASS DRUMMERS

‘While on sn errand of any kind

yellow pass in front of him, he
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HE WANTED THE RECIPE.
Acter Setbern Neatly Rebukes an Individeal

Witk Eemarkablo Nerve.
New York Sun.j

They are telling s storyabout E. H.
Sothern. He wps coming up town in & ear
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The girl of sixteen, I think, is the
Democrat all over the world. When I was
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Bl4—ALMOST A WEDDING.
» time, 5o I've heard say,
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wWoman : oy oo .
ESRnErm
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At last she to be wed on tiie .
!nnmw--nﬂh there u-"&'-

aect,

Dilsiness said 5o be serond;
the two are combinod o a union com-
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